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This little square book, the colour of meadow forget-me-nots, is so modest
and simple that it may very easily be passed over in a period which has little
sympathy with tenderness of feeling and simplicity of expression. The verses,
of which this small volume is full, resemble the stornelli and rispetti of Italian
songs rather than any kind of verse which has preceded them in English
literature, unless it be the earliest and briefest songs of Robert Lytton, with
which they have a certain kindred, both in their measure and in their themes.
Auberon Herbert is known to the world as a daring and original thinker, a
sociologist who lives three centuries before his time, a fearless preacher of
new liberties and ideal creeds; in this tiny azure booklet he is also a poet, or,
as he would rather himself say, a singer. The verse springs from the depths of
his heart, and calls to those who, like himself, have loved and suffered and
found nothing endure except the consolations of natural beauty. (Ouida,
1900) - Summary by Arthur Krolman
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